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1 Sing the Maid of Lodi, 
| Wis ſweetly ſung to me, 
| Whoſe brows are never cloudy, 
iq » Nore erdiftort with glee; 
li She values not the wealthy, 
8 Unleſs there great and good. 
0 For ſhe is ſtrong and ea 
4 And by labour earns her 000 
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oe Around a checke fire 4 
|» She fings or reſts ente; 

| What more can man dckirel: 
1 Let thoſe who ſquander millions 
|| | Review her happy lot, + 

0 | They'll find their proud pavilions 
1 Far inferior to her got, 5 


Between the Po and Parma 

Some villians ſeiz dr my coach, 
And dragg'd me to a cavern, 
Młͤiſt dreadful to approach, 
3 By which the Maid 1 Lodi 
| - Came notting from the fair; 
She pauſs'd to hear: my lee, 
| And ſee me teat my 1 1 * 25 


hen to ker merket-haſcet 
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, thus by feniale courage 
Was dragg'd to life again 

She led me to her dwelling, 
Bhe cheer'd my heart with wine, 


And then the deck'd a table, _ 
At which the gods might dine: : 


, Among the mild Madonas > 
Her features you may find, 7 
But not the fam' d Corregios 
Could ever paint her mind, 
e the maid of Lodi, 
10 ſweetly ſung to me ; : 
And when this maid | is married, 
Still 1 0 may N 


4 Peep at the F "orty Thieves, 


OUR pardon, kind gentlefolk; uh, 2 
But lle cal'd on tô rot out a ſong, s.. 
u when a mats call'd on they tay, 


ill manners to make you wait long, Sirs ; % = * 
l een try my hand at a ſtave. 
bo” mayhap you may jeer me and flout it, 
it's one of the beſt that 1 have, 2 
jad ſo now you! thall Leaf on 1 about i it. 4 2 
1 8 TY 5 1. ie - Rum, th, ce. * 27 7 
't a ſin J firſt ec Lo $459 


a the north, and ſo you Wan h ede gene 
tld that's not eaſily humm'd, 
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Valeſs 3 it be when, Plc in W 1 > 
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And bebe 1 dow't know which Way,. 
But ihe folk up in toun be ſo droll, Sirs, 
That 1 muſt hs been drunk every day, | 
For they. humm'd me, by guts, one and al, Sirs 
Rum , Ke. 


1 wur ganging ole vight by the p vhy, >, An , 
Never heeding about it 4 pin, 1805 Roi 
When I fairly were carried away 
Off my legs, by the crowd getting in, Sins, 
1 fhuuted as loud às I coutd;* 
And 1 teil'd em I war'nt o' their party, 
Put a lady iuſiſted I ſhou'd, - 17 23 
2 ſaid, *Poſh ob, h moving mx hearty. ro 
Rum ti, &. 


© Heare a head 1 m "fas $A a fler, yon lubbatd, 0 
No adds about f my, being willing, © 
80 I com'd to a man in a cupbord 
Who bad me lug out my twe filling; 3 
And while I wur gropiag about. 
My money to find 1 declare, Sirs, Sk 
MV pocket I found inſide out, aeg 0 
And the devil a peooy was there, * AY 
2) ods ah Bum th be, 
The crowd which before had ſo pult'd, 
| Thinks I dang you puſh on now of never, 
For I did'nt mind how being eruſh'd, 5 
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And got in for nothing quite clever, 2872 10-20% 
The play wur ſoon ended, and cken Oe 
1 fra Thieves they com'd ; in ali ſo deen h 
it were ſome of them men el 


2 A5 didale! me ou: of * denen. hs 
pe 15 Rum u, *. 


— 


* 


2 95 in town as Id not "Rok to ſtay. 48 
. 1 * d to ſee all that I cou'd, Sir, 
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here Z 1 ke, bo I ſtood, Firs 35 

mon Gases, L think, was the «25K | 4 

04 ſome befaßt fies' they het cl "a rt 

if oft', to: time bete was my lot, 

2s oft” woulg be tem pred te P, ther * 4 

r as tellbe ale 95 to age, Be. 1 

ui! he'd newly ES ont « of Norklbire :? 25 ON 
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zum he put me 


wade game ſo of dur lies talk, Sirs, 8 
k call'd him a comical lad, 


u for what, I declare Heatly tell, wal 15 
er ſeed nothing ſo bad ſ 18 


d ha* done anne, e Wee” % C1} 
** ef Han Us 1 5 


Mische comes to | marry me. 18 
L night the dogs did vi, 


I went 10 the gate io ſee, "© 
When ev'ry laſs had her . o 
But nobody comes to me. 


lits Oh! dear, what, will, become ms 
Dh! dear what Gall iL do Dent 1 1 | 
wdy coming to marry ee ass he 5 
Nobody coming to wo, |, E 


My father's a-bedges and FEED 
My mother does nothing but ſpin, oF > EY 
And I am z pretty young girl, | 
. ine money c comes lowly i in. 1 OY 
And i Ty s Oh! dear, Kc. 9 
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And all my beauty m 


They ſp I am deset 1 fair, 


They way 1 am fer 
Alas ? I muſt no Oy « 


{pair fol ape” Dong” - 

14.1 9 ) irs... by 155 3 Apes 
For, 10 J 4c ge e old. mo; i, 
And it's ON dear, ite, 


And d app. 12 che Ache Gd Af 48 
ear! how ſho mY Lp 92 ghovgh 1. 
But 1 m fare 1 10 is not my: fa i: "hog 255 5 | 
Andi it Ob Node we." Kr. 


3 K (1; | 
218 Sew Bourg. ee 008 
UR immortal poet's page & ban oy 
FU! us all the "world's a a'ftzye, 
And: that men, with all their aits, 
Are nothicg more than players, 
| r uling Kkcillland art, CORE Fl Wi 
rn to top his part 15 
40 1 ff this reien dene 0; * os 
Enter here, Enit tbete. {4 1 2 
Stͤtancd in view, mind wre Van 11211 V% 
Heigh dowu ho dong derry derty Gow. 
Allo fill this farcical ſcene Ve. 


Firſt; the infant in the laß, 5 nd £198 
Moting pulling with his pa,, 58 = 
Like a chicken that, we he > 3 00 
Is ſwaddled by arr 54/44. imo; 50401 


Who to pleaſe the poppet, Ge 
p Wr e ll. 1 | 
Nah Ii. OE I: 
- Huſh! a bye, wine an eue 
Suckee titty, that” 5 4 ng. 
- ' © Heigh down, Ke. 
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he 7 3 
3 % Mat 20 gr? ei 
e the pretty babe of grace, & 
th a ſhining; morning: Wy: Eel Be”; 
With ſatchel on his back, | 
To ſchool, alas! muſt pack. | 
But like a "Coail he creep, 5 Ry” 
And for bien Monday weepe, : 
t! 1 ome. tele e ke; 
| Book miſtaid, truent play d, 
Rod i in n bum to tickle, 8 
OF \ Heigh 4% K bc. 
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Then the lots next eppes ; 1 

Souſed over head and ears, . 

Like a lobſter on the fire; 6 5 FL. 

Sighing! ready to Expire, 

And a deep bole in his heart, 

1 _ through i it drive a cart, 

All, &. 

Beauty fourns him, paſſion burns him, 
Like a 188 guts and giz zard. 


. Heigh downy Hoe. 
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Then the edler ripe for 'plunder; 8 _ 
Breathing Naughter, blood and thunder; 3. | 
. Lord ! at what a tale he runs, | 7 
About drums, and ſwords, and guns; 
And talks of ſtreaming eins, 
Sbatter d limbs, and ſcatter'd brains, 
WF All, &c. 8 0 

1 Wilk s lie his. cut and flach, 1 

1 And here he popp'd 5 there he * em, 


q * VS „ Heigh dawn. KC, 


Then the Tuſtice io bis FR 
wich his An oe F . tare, 
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10 His v wi of 4 cut, 1 5 
[- Aud belly Hke'a but, no 
| | | Well lin 7 with nl. NING 

ö Callippee and callipaſu , 
| |; | 5 AA e An, e. 
* nw Pimp and cull” bawd and trull, 
li At W604 T6 quode © 

| rn Bo down, &c. 

ep Then ih i RF] pantaloon, 05 
| In life's dull afternoon, 


Sbrunk ſhank in youthful hole, 
And ſpectacle on the noſe .. 
il | His voice, once big and round, ä 
* 5 1 Now whiſtling j in the ſound. OA 21. 
{| TW All, 4e. — 
| Vigour.ſpent,: dy bent, 5 | 
5 Ong noddie, widdle — - 


VVV  Heigh yr &e, 
1 cf Then at kf thay end the play, 1 
Kcͤecond childhood leads the way, 

WH - © When like ſhcep that take the rot, 

1 | All our ſeaſes 9 to pot; 

| Then death 4 us open 3 

Wh. And ſo the coal drops, , 

1 | 4 2 Alb he. 

j | 1 Tlien the coll we move off in, 

* — the bell tolls the Knell, 

* Of high and low'down into the cold ground 
| 7 ES Hens an end'40 the f arcics al ſcene. O. 


RIG, "x = act to 
* 5 'A 104 Sl £3 f 4 e 9 9 Jer 21A 8151 8 TS 


* ag die. ob pho 
335 Ti * „ 
\ 5 


